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Captain Payne was Innocent; this you
know and I know. Th secret he carried
under hi left shoulder strap and in his
watch fob locket I suspected the mo-
ment he appeared on th war office
sidewalk and accosted Mtsn Par and
myself on th dm.

I knew from Ci inventor of the ex-
istence of the Canal Defense plans and th
chemical wafers. I knew that some trust-
ed army officer would be delegated, to
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FIFTEEN C EPISODE

- The Colonel's Orderly.

All of a sudden Tearl felt at ease
concerning this nameless and mysteri-
ous lover of hers and desired to be
alone to read Toko's letter.

"I shall be waiting for you," she
murmured, all of her tenderness re-

viving, raising her Hps for the kiss he
so plainly desired to give and receive
in return.

A few minutes later ho drove out
of the garage In her new runabout and
raced townward.

He stopped the machine in front of
the home of a promlneut trust com-
pany official and attorney, asking the
man who answered the doorbell for
Mr. Balnbridge.

He was Immediately ushered into a
private library office. Here, alone, sat
a thin, gray-haire- keen-eye- d attor-
ney, who rose and bowed, ransacking
his brain to recall where he had seen
this visitor before, if ever.

"You are Mr. Balnbridge, the se-

nior?" questioned the visitor, taking
the proffered chair on the other side
of the lawyer's desk.

Mr. Balnbridge inclined his head po-

litely. "I did not get your name?"
"No," grimly. Then: "You do not

recognize my face?"
"I do and I don't," confessed the em-

barrassed attorney.
His visitor suddenly picked up pen-

cil and paper and scribbled a name.
This he shoved under the lawyer's
eyes.

"What!" ejaculated Mr. Balnbridge,
leaping out of his chair, his eyes pop-
ping, his face white and drawn. "Im-
possible, sir! That man is dead and
burled!"

His visitor laughed heartily. "He Is
very much alive, Balabridse," he
chuckled. "For I am he. Come with
me. I will prove It."

But Mr. Bulnbrldge drew back In
alarm, and looked as though he Intend-
ed to call for help to put an Insane
person out of his house.

"You don't believe me?" queried his
culler, rising.

"I can't!" groaned the confused at-
torney. "Yet I must confess there are
certain resemblances, but only in your
speech and about the eyes. fear that
you must bring me conclusive proof,
for this Is no trifling matter."

"Suppose, Balnbridge, you call Miss
Pearl Dare on the telephone and in-

quire about me," the caller suggested,
now a trifle impatient. "I want to ask
several important questions which you
doubtless won't answer unless you are
convinced of my claim."

"A good Idea!" exclaimed Mr. Baln-
bridge, and he hastened from the room
to do the talking elsewhere.

When he returned he grasped his
visitor by the hand in a tight grip. He
was visibly affected and deeply apolo-
getic "God be thanked for this mo- -

an Impulse to fly from a haunting, un-
defined terror and him.

"lie died in my arms," the enigma
went on, speaking in a disjointed way.
"He breathed his secret to me, not
knowing mine" He paused heavily, re-
peating after awhile: "Not knowing
mine!"

"Where did Adams' death occur?"
she demanded in a shrill voice which
shocked the ears of her listener.

"He was killed In the railroad
wreck. He was on the same train and
In the same coach with Captain Ilalph
Payne. As was I," the imposter in-

formed her In a mutter.
"You were with Captain rayne?"
He nodded solemnly. "I was."
"You knew him well? You were his

friend?"
"I knew him well and tried to be

his friend."
"You were sure of his innocence

absolutely sure? It was - Payne you
set out to clear, not Adams?"

"Yes; for Adams 'was engaged, on
his own account, on the same mission.
He left papers to that effect in his
hand grip. I have those papers," he
stated, a trifle more composed.

"Do those papers explain the disap-
pearance of Adams on the afternoon
the defense plans and wafers were
stolen from Payne?"

Pearl was quite herself again. It
was evident that she meant to force
from this man every shred of informa-
tion he possessed. It wns also plain
that he wns loath, for same reason, to
come out with the whole truth.

"They do," he presently admitted.
"Adaju.s was not stricken with paraly-
sis as the army surgeons believed. Ho
was drugged by the Silent Menace. Ho
recovered consciousness, and must I
go on. Pearl?" he cried with sudden
distress.

"Must you go on?" she repeated,
with rage. She whipped out a pocket
pistol. "If you do not do so, and if
you falter with the truth, I give you
fair warning I shall not hesitate to use
this. Go on!"

"Well, he killed the nurse set by the
Silent Menace to wutch him "

"Toko?"
"Toko; yes. He hid her body In

his trunk, carried the trunk down the
back stairs of the cheap hotel in which
he was stopping, found a wheelbarrow,
took it to the railroad depot and was
about, to depart for Monk's Corner,
there to bury the body secretly and re-

turn, when news of the Payne case and
the murder of the Granadlan ambas-
sador filtered through the press. Fol-
lowing this, he waited and took the
same train with Payne, Intending to
see and talk with him. Then came the
WTeck in which he received mortal In-

juries. As I have said before, he fell
In ray arms dying, just able to tell me
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tion, and also solution. On this pre-
mise I fooled even my sweetheart.
Nerve, Balnbridge, nerve that's It,
and your wits about you every min-
ute."

"But, my boy! Why have you kept
this secret so closely guarded? Why
did you not come to me?" cried his
attorney and long-tim- e friend.

"I took no chances against defeat,"
was the illuminating explanation.
"Remember, Balnbridge, the chargo
against me had to be proven false.
This could be done only by exposing
the true criminal and obtaining his
coafesslon of guilt. I""Have you got that?" Interjected
Mr. Balnbridge, eagerly.

"Miss Dare has it. At least I think
she has It !" replied his visitor, sudden-
ly troubled. He picked up his hat.
"Come! We will go to Miss Dare!"
And he hurried out of the room, fol-

lowed by the excited trust officer.
On the rldo to the Dares, the man

beside Mr. Balnbridge asked the ques-
tions originally in his mind.

"My estate has it ever been, dis-
tributed?"

"No. Your legatee refused to touch
the money. Through an order of court
I have held your entire fortune In
trust. Every penny can be accounted
for-a- nd more," replied the attorney,
smiling mysteriously.

"What do you mean by those last
words?"

"I transferred your real estate hold-
ings to stocks and bonds of a very high
grade. They have Increased astonish-
ingly In value, at least by one hundred
thousand, If not more."

"How's that?" was the sharp ques-
tion. "Stocks and bonds of what na-

ture?"
"War brides!"
The man ut the wheel turned to his

attorney quickly. "Sell out, Mr. Baln-
bridge, at once !" he exclaimed, with a
show of irritation. "I couldn't touch
that money. As to the surplus " he
paused, smiling peculiarly, "suppose
you make a draft, payable to bearer,
for one hundred thousand. I have im-

mediate use for that exact amount!"
The lawyer looked at him in aston-

ishment, shaking his head sadly. The
man surely had changed. "That's a
very large sum," he ventured.

"Oh, yes," smiled the other, blandly.
"It will make a substantial wedding
gift t two needy unfortunates who
have Just been married."

"Wedding gift !" mumbled Mr. Baln-
bridge, under his breath ; and there the
conversation ended, for they had
reached the Dares.

Mr. Balnbridge was dropped off at
the house and his companion proceed-
ed with the car, as usual, to the
garage. He seemed to take a longer
time than necessary In putting the car
away. Indeed, now that the end and
a new beginning of things was about
to come to pass, he showed a reluc-
tance to hasten the change.

He sat down on the running board
of the big limousine, resting his chin
in an upturned palm, and fell into a
brown study.

Meanwhile, In the Dare library Law-
yer Balnbridge and the colonel were
shaking hands with more vigor than
either had shown for many a day. The
house was agog with expectation.
Major Brent and his wife had arrived,
the latter proceeding at once to the
suite she had so long occupied. Bertha
was now a happy and serene woman.
Pearl Dare came running In and the
two, as women do at such times, fell
Into each other's arms, weeping hys-
terically.

"Isn't it wonderful?" cried Pearl,
amid her ecstasies. "I know It, Ber-

tha. I knew that he was different. All
along I felt a strange, familiar some-
thing in our relations, something which
was not clear but which drew me to
him, even when I doubted him the
most !"

"Where Is he now?" asked Bertha
Brent, almost as excited as Pearl.

Pearl led her by the hand to a win-
dow overlooking the garage, There,
In the shadows inside the wide-ope- n

door, they saw the man of the hour
seated on the running board of the big
limousine. "

"Have you talked with him?"
Pearl shook her head, unable to re-

move her loving and beaming eyes
from the figure.

'He Is waiting for you. Pearl."
"I cannot go to him," she breathed,

her voice catching. "This Is the most
profound moment of his life. I must
wait until ho Is ready."

Together they went down the stairs
arm In arm, and Joined the group In tho
library. Here they found Lawyer
Balnbridge, the colonel and Major
Brent engrossed in the communication
to T. O. Adams found in Toko's room.
It was a paper of an altogether start-
ling nature. Pearl, by whom every
word had been memorized, found her-
self once mora absorbed in Its revela-
tions as she sat beside her father,
clinging close. Bertha sat on the arm
of her husband's chair. Brent, in
whoso features a new manliness and
latent strength of character was now
revealed, listened gravely and with
evident

The lawyer was reading aloud.
The communication was without

date. It was addressed to Adams and
signed, simply 'Toko." It was in the
English language. Its phrasing gave
evidence of the cultured mind of the
writer.

Monnleur Adams: Th Canal Defeno
plana 11a In tl.a bottom of th canal.
Their Inventor I dead, for I know that
you ax not that person, ven though you
have aiwumed Ms nam. ILIs body occu-
pies th crave supposed to b yours. From
tho very beginning I hav known who
you are, but I hav not unmasked you
becaue to hav don so would hav de-
prived m of many a timely alibi. And
who was there to cast suspicion upon oth-
er than yourself?

I conirratulat you. Monsieur Adams.
But I do not crav your pardon, nor th
pardon of anyon concerned la nay work.

nave maae me wen
IIIIIIIIIIPIUIII and healthy. Some

time ago I felt so
run down, had pains
in my back and side,
was very irregular,
tired, nervous, had
such bad dreams,pi did not feel like eat-
ing and had short
breath. I read your
advertisement in
the newspapers and

decided to try a bottle of Lydia E. Pink-ham- 's

Vegetable Compound. It worked
from the first bottle, so I took a second
and a third, also a bottle of Lydia E.
Pinkham'a Blood Purifier, and now I am
Just as well as any other woman. I ad-vi- ae

every woman, single or married,
who is troubled with any of the afore-
said ailments, to try your wonderful
Vegetable Compound and Blood Purifier
and I am sure they will help her to get
rid of her troubles as they did me."
Mrs. Elsie J. Van der Sandb, 86 No.1

York SL, Paterson, N. J.
Write the Lydia E. Pinkham Medicins

Co., (confidential) Lynn, Mass, if you
need special advice.
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HOW INSANITY HAS GAINED

Increase in United States Revealed by
Census Taken by National Com-

mittee for Mental Hygiene.

Insanity In tho United States is de-
cidedly on the Increase. This fact is
revealed by reason of a census taken
of the Insane, feeble-minde- epileptics.
Inebriates and drug addicts by the
National Committee for Mental Hy-
giene. Analysis of this census is found
in the Mental Ilyglene. It was com-
plied by Horatio M. Pollack, statistici-
an of the New York State Hospital
commission, and Edith M. Furbush,
statistician of the National Committee
for Mental Hygiene.

The federal census bureau estimates
that the Increase of population from
April 15, 1910, to January 1, 1917, was
11.80 per cent. The same government
agency found In 1910 that the number
of Insane In Institutions was 187,791.
The census taken In the present year
revealed 234,0f5 insane persons In In-

stitutions. Thus the Increase In the
insane In Institutions during the corre-
sponding ptrlod was 24.G4 per cent, a
growth mOre than double that of the
general population.

Moreover, the rate of Increase of the
Insane In Institutions was relatively
greater than that of the general popu-
lation In every state except Arizona,
Kansas, Mississippi, Nevada and South
Carolina. Illinois Is one of the states
In which the disparity between growth
of population and Increase in lnsantty
has been greatest. In this state the
population Increase was 9.84 per
cent, as compared with a percentage
of Increase of insane In Institutions of
27.33. The neighboring state of Indi-
ana shows an even greater disparity,
with percentages of 4.64 and 27.44

Governed by Impulse.
"Any questions?" asked the Instruc-

tor of the Second battery of the Ninth
division, after the completion of a
morning period which the men had
spent on horseback at Fort Harrison.

"Captain," answered Ilalph Lockwood
of Indianapolis, "wouldn't It be possi-
ble to develop artillery horses that
would start and stop like automobiles,
and wu'(l guide with a steering
wheel? This horse I have seems to be
governed by Impulses over which I
have no control." Indianapolis News.

A Helpful Hint
"Do you think It really necessary to

go to 1he trouble tf having he suspect-e- l
couitplaster analyzed by n bacto-rlojoglrt- ?"

asked J. Fuller Gloom,
"llmcn't you a bother-In-Vv- ; that you
can try It on?" Kansas City Star.
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rayne reached his hotel and found
Toko's warning."

"Then you now think that Captain
Payne was entirely innocent?" queried
Adams, curiously.

"I am positive, as you are!" burst
from the girl.

"There is no telephone connection
from that council chamber, is there?"

"No connection of any kind with the
outside world."

"And no one In the chamber knew
what was to bo done with the plans
and the wafers when the meeting was
called?"

"Not until they assembled did any-

one except the chief of the army staff
know, not even that there were such
plans and wafers."

Adams laughed lightly. "Then there
Is only one answer to this puzzle!" he
exclaimed. "Payne must have been
guilty of forging his own handwriting
on that note of warning and of telling
Toko or the Granadlan ambassador
that the priceless secret was on his
person and where. That's all there
is to that. Pearl!"

She looked at him questlonlngly.
"You do not believe that I Do you?"

lie laughed again. "What else is
there to believe?"

She fell sileut, sighing, and he said
nothing more on the subject just then.

As soon as they reached the Dare
residence, and before they entered the
house, Adams very gravely requested
Pearl to go with him to Toko's quar-
ters over the garage. She eagerly con-

sented.
When . they entered the chauffeur's

room it was apparent that Toko had
been there recently. The floor was lit-
tered with torn-u- p pieces of letters and
envelopes, on which the addresses, sig-

natures and dates, as well as the post-

marks, were rendered undecipherable.
There was not a stitch of clothing or a
single persoual effect of the chauffeur
In the place, not even a trunk or valise.

"lie cleaned everything out, didn't
he? Bag and baggage!" commented
Adams, disappointment written on his
face. "We shall probably never know
who Toko was."

"What's this?" questioned Pearl,
paying little heed to his remarks, ab-

sorbed in a discovery she had made.
Tacked on the back of the door was

a plain, bulky envelope, sealed.
"T. O. ADAMS,"

the address read.
"That's what I've been rather ex-

pecting to find. Pearl!" Adams cried,
with an enthusiasm at which she won-
dered greatly. "May I have it, please?"
. A curious depression came upon
Pearl as she looked from the name on
the envelope to the owner, whose face
was wreathed In smiles of real Joy.
She handed it to him without removing
her eyes from his. Then an unfinished
conversation at the army administra-
tion building flashed Into her mind.

"Do you recall the unanswered ques-

tions I asked you, Adams, several
hours ago?" she Inquired, quickly and
seriously, coming quite close to him.

"Yes, Pearl," he replied in low,
tense tones.

"Will you now answer them,
please?" she continued, in a pleading
way; "so that all may be clear be-
tween us so that there may be no
hidden mystery to crop out in the
years to come and and spoil our hap-
piness and content and mutual trust.
Is your name really T. O. Adams? Do
you come from Monk's Corner, Nebras-
ka, or wherever that outlandish place
may be? Did you know that Toko was
the Silent Menace? You were not in
any way in league with him, were
you?"

"Must you have your answer to all
these questions now?" he inquired in
a strange, thick voice.

"As you wish," she rejoined, not
without a tinge of impatience.

"I am not T. O. Adams of Monk's
Corner, Nebraska," he finally admitted
In hollow tones. N

The statement did not seem to sur-
prise her. She made no comment, look-
ing down at the tip of her slipper,
waiting.

"I am not the mysterious Inventor
of the Canal Defense plans or the
chemical wafers," he continued In the
same tones.

She looked up at that, her face
showing pain and surprise.

"I never said that I was!" he con-
tinued, quickly, Interpreting her
thought. "I said that T. O. Adams was,
and he was. And he was from Monk's
Corner, Nebraska."

She seemed to be puzzled at this ex-

planation, which was not an explana-
tion at all, so far as she could see.

"I did not know that Toko was the
Silent Menace, although I suspected
It, and I, of course, was not in league
with him In any way. Now, are my
answers satisfactory?"

"No !" she exclaimed, candidly, step-
ping back a pace. Her voice was cool.
"Who, may I ask, is the man to whom
I have given my love and pledged my
life? What has become of T. O. Adams,
whose name and character you have
assumed I must admit, so well?".

"Adams is dead. Peart, (his strange
person stated In accents So harsh with
emotion-tha- t she became Warded and
only by sheer power of will restrained
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"Pearl, My Love!"

convey them to the commandant at the
canal. I knew that a secret meeting of
the general army staff had been called
that day. I did not know, nor did Miss
Dare that Colonel Dare, Major Brent
and Captain I'ayn had been called to
that meeting, nor did either of us know
that they were in Washington. There-
fore, when I saw the captain come from
the war office my suspicions were imme-
diately aroused. They were deepened
when my eye noted, while he stood by
the automobile chatting with Miss Dare,
that the left shoulder strap did not cor-
respond with the right shoulder strap.
It stood higher on the shoulder and
seemed to bulge a trifle. Closer observa-
tion proved that it had recently been re-

moved and replaced by someone not a
tailor.

Then I saw th locket dangling on his
wutch chain. It was brand new. Know-
ing that Captain Payne would wear no
locket that had not been presented to
him by Miss Dare and seeing her eyes
suspiciously cast upon it, I Inferred that
here was the hiding place of the wafers.

But I did not know these things to be
fact when I hastened to th Hotel Wil-
ton and through a valet in my employ
gained entrance to the captain's rooms,
opened his luggage, took out his prlvat
stationery and, imitating his handwriting,
left the note of warning as a bait.

The bait took. Monsieur Adams. I,
myself, hidden in an adjoining room,
heard Captain rayne telephone to th
war secretary that someone had leaked,
proving to me that my calculations and
intuitions were correct.

The rest was very simp!. I had
handled th captain's clothes too often
not to be aware of th size of his coat.
To procure a duplicate was an easy ma-
tterand also a duplicate locket. The
valet sewed the newspaper under the left
shoulder strap in the substitute coat and
cleverly left this coat on the tree, taking
Captain Payne's In exchange, under his
very eyes, when h returned the captain's
evening clothes from th pressing room.

The substitute locket was in the substi-
tute coat when th valet hung it on th
clothes tree. Payne had thrown his watch
and chain in the bureau, having detached
and concealed the locket containing the
wafers in a side pocket of hjs coat in ac-
cordance with directions which I had
heard discussed privately between Colonel
Dare and Major Brent.

It will be recalled that on leaving his
room In th Wilton, Payn examined the
coat on th tree, pinching the paper con-
cealed under the left shoulder strap so
that secret service men stationed across
the street might see this action. He also
took the locket out of the pocket and held
It in the light. This, too, they saw.

Had Captain Payne opened and exam-inen- d

the locket th success of my rusa
might not hav been so simply accom-
plished. For it was. of course, empty.
II did not do this, however.

Thus were the Canal Defense plans and
the wafers necessary to interpret them
stolen. Monsieur Adams.

Now, as to Miss Bertha Bonn. I ht.d
never heard of her before that night, lut
a message from her to Major Brent re-
ceived during the dinner at th Dtrea
slipped out of the major's pocket during
the rid to the Granadlan embassy ball
and fell unwittingly into my hand.i. I
saw Miss Bonn at the ball several min-

utes before I murdered the Granadlan
ambassador when h was about to weak-
en in our plot and expose it. I observed
that sh wore a locket similar to the
on containing th chemical wafers. On
one occasion sh opened it and I caught
sight of Major Brent's miniature and th
Inscription thereupon proclaiming her to
b Ms wife. This gave me an Inspiration.
Desiring to draw another high army of-

ficer in my power and needing an ernls
sary to convey the defense plans and th
chemical wafers to th Granadlan bor-

der to Bolero, th revolutionist in our
employ, I effected th transfer of th
lockets In Miss Bonn's hotel apartment
and left th packet containing the plan
In her suitcase with the assistance of the
valet, whil sh was absent from th
room in quest of a newspaper containing
the first accounts of th ambassador's
supposed suicide.

The Granadlan ambassador died from
th effects of a powder which I dissolved
In a glass of water. I wrote th not found
under his dead hand addressed to Captain
Payne.

I Impersonated myself on th night th
army mobilization data was stolen from
th secretary of war. I think you knew
that

And now. Monsieur Adams, I tak leave
of you, never to return. For having
failed, my Hf Is worthless to th caus
to which It has been dedicated. Why
should X tell you who I am or even In-

timate a sphere of existence other than
th lonely chauffur occupied?

With you It la different. Tou can now
drop th nam of Adams, monsieur, and
assume your own. Captain Ralph Tayn!

As Lawyer Balnbridge finished, a
shadow darkened the doorway. Every-
one rose. Tearl advanced 'with eyes
bright and arms outstretched.

Stiffening In the doorway at atten-
tion, his Keels clicked sharply together,
and facing Colonel Dare, tho figure
spoke.

"I have the honor to report for duty,
sir," said tho colonel's orderly.

Then' ho turned hesitatingly to
rearl. Both were pale and trembling.
' "Captain Payne 1" she murmured,
amid the stillness, flying Into his arms.

'Tearl," he whispered, gathering her
In a tight embrace. "Pearl of the
Army and my life forevorl"

(HIB END.)

It was all over.
The Silent Menace was unmasked.
On the roof of the army administra-

tion building, helpless, huddled, his
eyes closed. Ids fuee partly concealed
Ja the crook of his unbroken arm, he
lay la. the center of an awed group,
dying.

In this group was Major Thornton
Brent and his wife, Mrs. Thornton
Brent, formerly Miss Bertfia Bonn.
Even in that tragic moment a gold
locket was conspicuous at her throat.
At last had Bertha come into her own
and the inscription on the miniature
in tbo locket become a fact, indeed.

Colonel Ilichard II. Dare and the chief
of the array staff wero also in the
group, spellbound before the revela-
tion they beheld.

Kneeling beside the dying man,
from whom consciousness had not en-

tirely fled, was Miss Pearl Dare and
her father's orderly and her lover, T.
O. Adams, about whom the shrouds of
mystery bad not altog'ner been re-

moved.
The flag which the Sileut Menace

hud attempted to despoil again flut-

tered in its place on the army adminis-
tration building pole.

The dying roan opened his eyes and.
gazed upon it in lutenso hatred. "It
will yet come down I" be growled, as
if foretelling the future.

A gust of wind bhook the flag and
unfurled its stars and stripes before
the gaze of the stricken man, as If to
defy and challenge him and the whole
world.

The dying man turned from the
hateful object of his sight and breathed
lils last. "The Silent Menace has not
perished!" were his departlug words.
"America, look out!"

A shudder of horror ran through the
spectators. Pearl Dare and T. O.
Adams gave the dead man's face one
indescribable look, rose and walked

way, hand in hand, thinking of many
things, of everything.

The dead man was Toko.
Toko, the Dare chauffeur, the faith-

ful servant, the never suspected or
Questioned.

Toko was the Silent Menace.
Toko was the leader of the Foreign

Alliance, the master political criminal,
the man of distinguished characteris-
tics of bearing, speech, physical prow-
ess and illimitable power; a ruler, an
International dreamer, superclever
and supercunnlng, a genius in shaping
events, in intrigue, an archplotter for
crowns and sceptres against democ-
racy and personal freedom.

Toko, the quiet and unassuming
chauffeur, was ail this, the man who
shook America and foiled it to the last
with a thick black muffler.

That he died a madman there was
not the slightest doubt; for no sane
terson, no matter how revengeful or
desperate, would have hazarded dis-
covery when he must have known that
every secret service man in Washing-
ton was searching for him. Further-
more, his language and appearance In
death indicated that the man had gone
entirely out of his head.
. And now a carious change was ap-
parent in the deportment of T. O.
Adams. Before leaving the roof with
Pearl he approached Brent and Ber-
tha, briefly congratulated them and,
not as a subordinate addressing his

but as an eqTial, he requested
the major to his wife tq the
Dares as soon ss possible; and he also
asked the coloeel if he would try and

rrange to be at home at an early
hour.

Both the colruel and Brent took It
that he had something further to tell
about the Silerfit Menace and agreed
to his wishes. Bertha did not know
what to think. A preposterous notion
had come into her mind, but it was so
preposterous that it was dismissed at
once, leaving her blank.

Adams and Pearl wont to the hos-
pital in which Toko had been placed
on the day of the night they became
prisoners on tie ship of the Silent
Menace en route to the canal. Here,
to their amazcitfent, although they now
clearly understood, they learned that
oq the same nlgM Toko had been taken
from the hospital on a written order
purporting to ccme from Colonel Dare,
nothing Strang being thought of that.
This cleared tfe last but one of the
only two mlsslf g links in the mystery
of Toko, the other being seemingly im-
possible of solution.

It was this: How did Toko learn
that the Canal I efense plans were. con-

cealed under te left shoulder strap
hnd the chemicul wafers In the watch-fo- b

locket of Captain Ralph Payne on
that day in July when the latter left
toe secret council chamber of the gen-

eral army staff, the only person outside
of those in the session to whom this
ecretwas known? And was the Gra-tiadla- n

ambassador murdered by To-

ko?
"Someone must hare told TokoP

declared Pearl, perplexed, as they hur-

ried homeward. "Yet not a soul had
left the council chamber when Captain
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Silent Menace.

inent, my boy I" he cried, choking back
an Inclination to tears. "I now know
you, as does she. Why, she is nearly
wild ! You are to hasten back 1"

Ills visitor laughed unrestrainedly,
returning the handclasp until the el-

derly gentleman winced In pain.
"How was It done? What a wizard I

There is so much that I must hearl"
Balnbridge exclaimed, over and over.

"I found It a very easy thing to do.
In the first place I shaved my beard
and donned the clothes of my physical
double, a chap by name T. O. Adams,"
his visitor rapidly explained, between
bursts of merriment "Then I Imitated
him and assumed his identity. Fur-
thermore, everybody really thought
me to be the dead man whom I attired
In my clothes, even to my finger rings,
the man you actuary burled In my
family cemetery lot I went out there
one day and saw the grave. There was
plenty of time to make this transfer.
Everyone at the wreck was too greatly
excited to pay any particular heed to
anyone; it was night, and a very dark
one at that. I did it all In less than
half an hour, shaving, actually, by
moonlight. It was my only chance and
I took it for patriotic as well as per-
sonal reasons. I succeeded, as you will
shortly learn. My innocence is estab-
lished, Balnbridge. I can look every
man and woman squarely In the eyes
and assume my name, on which there
Is no blot I" lie paused amid a dra-

matic silence. "The deepest mysteries,
Balnbridge, are the simplest of decep

Toko Was the

enough to Interest me and direct me
how to learn all. I buried the dead
nurse, trunk and all," he tersely con-

cluded this astounding revelation. "I
can take you to the very spot and
prove this statement which, beaten
alone knows, I didn't want to make, for
It Incriminates a well-meani- fellow,
though he is dead."

Tearl shuddered and smoothed her
fevered brow. 'Oh, Adams!" she
walled, unconsciously using that name
in utter distress. k

ne flw to her side to support her,
for she was tottering. Whether con-

scious of her action or not, she placed
an arm around his neck and leaned
against his shoulder wearily.

"Pearl 1" he breathed softly, stirred
to the depths of his being. "Pearl, my
love!"

She broke into tears. "Who are
you?" she sobbed, clinging in a Lfipless
fashion to his sleeve. "Who aro you?"

He freed himself gently and iMced
Toko's sealed letter in her trembling
hands. "I will leave you alone to read
whatever this letter may contain," he
said with a bright smile. "Even though
I was not positive about Toko, he was
from the very first Informer of my true
character and identity. See whether
this does not so turn out. May I use
one of your automobiles?"

She looked at the envelope. Then
she looked at him. "You will return?"
she hesitated.

"I give you my solemn word to re-

turn very soon," ho assured her.


